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The Story of Robin Goodfellow
10NG ago, when fairies played
j among the hills and in the

valieys, their king fell in
love with a mortal maid. Sho had
siiimmering curls and deep blue eyes
and was fairer than most girls. Her
varents were poor and lived in a
little hut on the edge of a forest.
To gather fuel for their hearth fires
the girl had to go into the forest
vexy day, where sho picked up

1 "icks and as many good sized pieces
of wood as she could carry.

In the forest the fairy king first
saw her and.fell in love with her.
He won her, but, like many hus-
bands, he wanted a home of his
own. So he took his bride to a

Tiewcr, better cottagc than that of
her parents, but his power did not
extend far enough to make her a

fairy.
With their king absent from

fi iryland things began to go ail
'-. rong. After many messages from
his people, the fairy king had to go
back to fairyland, but he could not
tal e his beautiful wife with him be¬
cause she was a mortal. He left
hor in the cottagc near the forest
and never returned.

She waa not left all alone, how-
i ver, for she ar.d the fairy king had
;*. son, who was a very wonderful

His name was Robin Good-
fellow.
For several years the mother and

her son were happy. The baby, al¬
though hc was half fairy. seemed

h like other babies. Efe was

jhter than most children of his
c. Even when he was very little,

e time when mosl babies simply
and sleep, he seemed to uuder-!
ii all that was going on aboul

n and sometimes much more.

;- soon as iii was old enough to
around and play hc was so ac¬

tive and mischieyous thal he nearly
ove his mother mad with worry

rexation. The lifi of the mor-

seemed stupid to Robin. It
ade him so - stless and impatient

he was inspircd to play all
of tricks Then tb his dismay

tl v usually did not take his jokes
i;i he wavs he had meant them. He

:**.amc disconi cnted with life at
1 :e and finally one du,y after his
i her had punished him very, very

I he ran away. just as many
tl boys threaten to do, but sel-

x'. -r\ really <so.

\\ andering about ln the forests
and wading in the streams was good
fun f»r a while. He wondered why

hac' never thought of running
; v.ay befori I'.ul Robin was only
i \ years old and, although he was

far bigger and brighter than any
mortal child of that ago, he did not

1 know ho-.v to tske care of himself
I aloro out of doors. When he

v bangry he did 3iot know where

to look for food and he could not!
find the way back to his mothcr's
home.

S4.ruggling on, instead of lying
down and dying as an ordinary child
might have done, he came at last to
a village. He dragged his weary!
little feet to the door of the first!
house he saw and with one last effort;
knocked feebly.
A queer little man came to the

door, a man with a pincushion
tacked to his waistcoat and an un-

finished suit of clothes over one

arm.

First the man gave the child food.
Then he made him a bed on a cot in
one corner.

Robin was so tired, so much of
his strength had gone in his journey
through the forest that for several
days he behaved much like any tired
boy. The tailor, for such the little
man was, did not believe in giving
something for nothing. Almost at
once he taught Robin to help him in-i
his work. The boy was quick to
learn. He was interested as long as

it was new to him and he could make
it a sort of game.

But as the days went on the tailor
made him do more and more work
and gave him less and less food.
The newnessof the shop wore ofl'.!
Every day was more tiresome, and
the man became erosser.

Again Robin Goodfellow ran

away.
This time he knew more. He took

some food with him. i

After the first day in the open,
having a delightful time running
and wading and playing among the
trees, Robin at last ate some of the
food he had. Then lying down under'
a bush he went to sleep.

For the first time in his life he
had most wonderful dreams. They
were not the dreams of persons who
sleep under roofs, in stuffy rooms.

-They were all mixed with the smell
of outdoors and peopled with fairies
and lulled with faint music.
When Robin awakened, feeling

better than he ever had in his life
before, he found beside him a sort,
of magic scroll. This was made of
delicate fairy tissue and upon it
wero written verses in pure gold.
As you may have guessed, the scroll:
had been left there by Robin's fairy
father.
The verses said that the buy could

have everything in the world for!
which he wished. He learned by
reading that he could turn himself
into a horse, a dog, a hog or any-'
thing he wished to. The golden iet-!
ters svent on to say that he must use
his power only to harm knaves and
other wicked people, and told bun
that he must love hospitable people
and help them.

Robin Goodfellow was so excited

over finding out these thinps that he
danced about like a real faiiv him¬
self. Of course, one 'of the first

things he did was to try his power.
Surely enough, it was all true.

Life was changed. It was like
starting to live over again. Without
a care in the world Robin Goodfellow
went on his way.

One. of the first adventures he had

was with a cruel man who tried to
abuse him. Robin changed himself
into a horse. The man, thinking,
that by some good luck hc had
found a iinc hoi\se, mounted and
started to vide away. Kicking up
his heels, the horse threw.the man'

over his head. Thc horse did nol
try to run away. So the man

thought, iV wotild mount again.
He was mean about it and clubbed
the poor horse, which stood pa-
tiently while he got on. Then he
trotted 01T aa meek as anything. But
as they were crossing a stream,
Robin suddenly changed himself back
into a boy, darted for the shore and
left the man struggling in the water!,

Robin went on and on, playing

rVdE baby, although he was half fairy, seemed much like
other babies

tricks here and helping people there.
He found a farmer's house which
he liked so well that he thought he
would stay .there. The farmer's
daughter was beautiful and kind.

Robin liked hc.r so much that hc used
his magic powers to help ber. At

night when all of tho family was in
bed he would do this girl's work,
spinning, weaving, bolting meal and
break ing flax and hemp.

In the morning the girl was sur-

prised to find her work done so that'
she could play and have a good time.
After several mor^ings her curiosity
got the better of her. She waited
[that night and hid to find out who
was doing her work. When she no-

tiped that ho had few clothes, she

thought she could do something for
him. Several days later she left a

little coat for him. But clothes were

not needed by this gay fellow. He
would havo preferred food. The

girl heard him laughing as he said:
y'Had you left-me milk or cream,
You. should have had. a, pleasant

dream.
Ho, ho, ho!"
He left that farmhouse and sought

To Restore an Ancient Monastery
HOW an old center of culture

and, learning is being re-
vived at the famous mother

house of the Carthusian lnonks, in
France, near St. Pierre de Char-
treuse, is told in The London Times
by a Freneh correspondent.
From St. Pierre de Chartreuse

the way leads for a mile or so

through an absolute desert.a waste
of dark, close-set woods, of dizzy
qrests and jumbled masses of voc-ks.
where the silence is broken only by
the murmurs of mountain torrents
and the cow bells of an invisible
herd.

Suddenly, at a turn in the path,
there comes into view, set. in a
uouble circle of mauve heights and
bright. green meadows, that vast
monastic city which was the mother
house of the famous Order of Car-
thusians.
The Carthusian monks were ex¬

pelled from France by the law of
1901, but a visit to their monastery,
formerly forbidden to outsiders, en-
ables one to reconstruct the. inner
life of the community and reveals
with striking clearness the double

y
character, spiritual and temporal,'
mystical and practicai, by which
that community was moved.
- After crossing the fine, spacious'
court of honor, with its two large
Eountain basins, you pass through a
massive doorway into that part of
the monastery which was set apart
for strangers and visitors of im-;
portance. It consists of two enor-
mous wings, with protruding turrets,
which contain imposing, austere
halls bearing such names as Salle de
France, of Italy, of Germany. of
Burgundy, so called because they
served as meeting places for the
Carthusian priors from those coun¬
tries. Por thc order was above all
an international one; every country
of Europe was represented. One of
its most revered members was St.
Hugh of Avalon, Bishop of Lincoln.
In the last few years before the dis¬
solution, however, the majority of
the fathers were Germans and Aus-
trians.
Thc order was fiercely jealous of

its privileges and its independence.
Prom the time of its foundation, in
the eleventh century, it had 3nany a
difference with the Popes, and it was

by no means anxious to belong to
France. Until the very eve of the
Revolution it played the part of a

sovereign principality, with feudal
jurisdiction over high and low. niain-
taining its seat of authority in what
might be described as a neutral can¬
ton between France and Savoy and
possessing its establishments all over
Europe. These monks were, in i'act.
as a closo student of their history
put it to me. in some ways the sue-
cessors of the Knights of St. John,
and right up to our times they pre¬
served the traditions and certain of
the prerogatives of the great eeclesi-
astical feudalism.
And this great tradition is not to

be lost. Not long after the depar-
ture of the monks the University'of
Grenoble had, with the assent of the
state, which now supports the mon¬

astery as a historical monument,
conceived the idea of reeppstructing
the Grande Chartreuse, of reestab-
lishing it as an international center
of leaming. This scheme, which was
on the point of taking shape when
the war broke out, is expected to be
carried out next year, and it is hoped
to interest foreign universities in it.

other adventures, and had many
every placo he went. Other story
tellers have told these, and you will
no doubt read them when you are

older. In Shakespeare'fl "Midsum-
mer Night's Dream" he has been
made immortal as Puck. Robin
says in the play:
"I'll follow you, Pll lead you about

a round.
Through boy, through bush, through

brakc, through briar.
Sometime a horse I'll be, sometime

a hound, .

.4 hog, a headless hear, sometime
a fire;

And neigh, and bar!:, and fjrunf, and
roar, and burn,

Like horse, liottnd, hog, bear, fire, at
every turn."

One time Robin Goodfellow in his

wanderihgs about where people lived
got to a farmhouse in the evening!
just before a big wedding. The
spirit of mischieC possessed him.
When the guests had gathered he

played all sorts of pranks upon them.
He would slip up to two men who
were talking, and, making himself
invisible, he would hit one and then
the other. The men would think
each that the other was hitting himu
They became angry and were soon

actually fighting. Then Robin would
play tlie same prank on others. He
kissed the girls and pulled their'
hair. ln the end he would have;
broken up the entire wedding had
not his father seen what was go-j
ing on.

The king of the fairies thought
Robin had done quite enough mis-
chief. So he came and carried him
off to fairyland. Here is a fairy song
from "Mideummer Night's Dream":
which is sung by a sprite:
"Over hill, over dale,
Through bush, through briar,
Over park, over pale,
Through flood, through fire,
I do -ivan'der everywhere,
Swifter th.au.ihe moon's sphere;
And I serve lhe fairy queen,
To dew her orbs upon the green.
The cowslips tail her pensioners be:'
In. their gold coats- spots yon see;
Those be 'nibies, fairy fuvours,
ln those freckles live their savours.
I must go seek'some dewdrops here,
And hang a-pcarl ia every cowslip's

ear."

THE LESSON OF REALITY-By J. H. Rosny, Aine
Translated'by William L. McPherson
(Copyright, 1921a Xew York Tribune Inc.)fT WAS on a Saturday evening

in May thal Mme. C'lotilde Per-
vanges realized definitely ihe in-

tolerableness of her lo!. Through
the open window she saw the stars,
which at that season, like the roses
and the nightingales, stir thoughts
and songs of love. At a desk near

by she saw ber husband, Edouard
Fervanges, poring over some draft-
ing sheets.

Edouard was an engineer, thick-
set and hirsute. Ho wore a luxuri-
ant beard and tufts of hair pro-
jected from his ears and his nostrils.
Hia ssquare-shaped hands were cov-

ti-i.'d with a similar growth. Edouard
Fervanges had a thick jaw, a flat-
tened nose and tho faithful and
patient eyes of a dog.
He worked hard.like an ox, as

(lotilde used to say. But this ox

earned <S0,000 francs a year, which
permitted Mme. Fervanges to keep
two servants and have a comfort¬
able home and stuni*rhig clothes.
evea at after-the-war prices.

He loved his wife in a calm and
ulent fashion. She held it against
li un that he had no real appreciation
vi the charm of women.

"Life runs along," sho said to
herself, with bitterness, looking
now at the worker with hairy fin-
gsffg and now at the stars. "But
V.hat do I get out of life? Exactly
I ing at a!l."

e forgot the frigid and parsi-1

moniOUa existence from which he
had rescued her. At that time her
dream, ber great dream, was pre-
cisely this comfortable home, these
pretty clothes, these fmgornails.
polished by the manicure; the the¬
ater, teas, beautiful hours of lei-
sure- Because she had all these
things now, she now saw only the
hairy man, with the square fingers
and flattened nose.

"Exactly nothing at all!" she re-
peated.
*****

That evening she shut herself up
m her room to write a letter to Flor-
ent Magalld, a poet whose works she
had recently discovered and who
seemed to her to have a wonderful
knowledge of tho workings of the
feminine heart.
"He will understand me," she said.
As may be imagined, she didn't

speak of love in the first letter. She
limited herself to praising the poet!
and quoting verses which had par-!
ticularly moved her.

Florent Magalle sent an apprecia-
tive reply. Clotilde was delighted
and eagerly continued the corre-j
spondence. She had a sort of elo-
quence and described cleverly the
melancholy sufferings of a lonely!
heart. She put a little more of her-1
self into each letter and ended by
asking some personal advice, so that:
Florent Magalle invited her to come.

to see him. She hesitated for a day
or two. She had a great deal of
sclf-respect. If she decided lo go it
was because the poet's letter sug¬
gested merely a friendly talk.
But she didn't nejrlect to make

herself as charming as possible. for
their friendly interview. That. wasn't
so difficuit. She was attractive,
thouglrnot beautiful in the ordinary

Flovent Magalle lived in a sumptu-
ous apartment house in the Avenue
de la Grande Armee. The janitress,
installed in an imposing office, told
her when she mentioned the poet's
name:

"Third floor. To the right."
On thc. third floor to the right a

femme de chambre asked her to wait
a few minutes and took her into a
salon in Louis Philippe style, ele-
gant in all its appointments. There
she spent some palpitating moments.
She felt that from now on she was

going to become a plaything ol* ties-
tiny and that, probably, she would
let herself be launehed on a sea of
adventures, traveling as far on it
as Florent Magalle might wish to go.
*5he tried to picture what the author
looked like. Strangely enough, she
knew a'osolutely nothing about him.

Xo literary criticism had ever en-

lightened her. She had never
thought of consulting a, Who's Who.
But he certainly must have. she de¬
cided, a face full of refinement, lumi-
110US eyes and a tender and deli-
cately shaded voice.
As she dreamed, a curtain was

drawn aside and Clotildc saw a\
young woman -coming toward her.:
It was a young woman of her own,
age, with blonde. hair shading toward
ehestnut, if not chestnut shading'
toward blonde; with eyes of a
Veronica blue, a wide but appealing
mouth and a strikingly graceful car-

riage.
"Excuse me," said the newcomer,

"for having made you wait, but"-
Clotildc stammered:
"It was you, madame, who-? I

thought it was M. Florent Magalle."
"But I am Florent Magalle. Many

of my readers don't know that I
am a woman."

Clotilde, taken aliaek. .looked
rather foolishly at the poet.

"I am somewhat ashamed," said;
the latter, "of the mystification I
have caused you. But your letters
interested me. I hoped sincerely to
be of service to you."
She sat down, smiled sweetly and

said, as if in self-defence:
"Pklrf't you ask me for advice? It

would have taken too long' and been
very much harder to give it by let¬
ter. And then there are many
things which one. can say but can't
write. Don't you want to have a

confidential talk with 3ne?*'

She had a winning voice, and in
her general attitude there was a

cordiality which quiekly disarmed
Clotilde. They talked together.
Florerit, or, rather, Florence, was a
master in the art of asking ques¬
tions. Clotilde answered readily,
because she seemed to divine al-1
ways what the questioner was driv¬
ing at.
When the examination was over

Florence thought a while. "Your
dissatisfaction," she said, "isn't due
to your husband; it comes from life
itself. You are wrong in believing
that you would have been happier
if you had married a man personally
more attractive and more sensitive
to the charms of the other sex. For
he would probably have been untrue
to you; or, at least, would have
kept you suspecting that he was.

Besides, one gets accustomed to
charm and then charm no longer
counts. After five years, how much
charm of that sort tends to be¬
come a mere matter of indifference?
I made exactly the marriage which
you might have dreamed of. But I
wasn't happy .at all. I have evenjhad to separate from my husband.

Come, don't you want me to go to
see you.some day when your bus-1
band will be at home?"

Clotilde agreed. A little latei
Florence paid ber a visit at the hour
when Edouard returned from his
office. They asked her to stay for!
dinner. The poetess made the taci-
turn engineer talk and brought out
many things whicb were in him but
which Clotilde had never discovered
before.
"My dear," said the guest, when!

they two were alone, "for a honey-
moon, no, he wouldn't be ideal. But
for now he's the right kind ofj
man. I assure you that if he were

my husband I should be very happy
with him. He wouldn't exasperate
me. He wouldn't lie to me. He
wouldn't flirt. And having loved]
me once he would love me always.
as he ioves you. You have nothing
to compiain of. And, besides, don't j
deceive yourself about it: he is a!
'.ery intelligent man."

Since happiness and unhappiness
are created by the imagination,
Clotilde ceased to be unhappy from
the day she believed she had .no;
cause to bo so. As in the days!
when, a poor girl, she was eagerly
seeking a husband, she judged
chat a comfortable home, pretty'
clothes, the theater and teas were
an ide:il which ought to satisfy any
reasonabie little wife.

Auction Bridge
By R. F. Foster

Aluthor of Foster oh Auction, Auction Made Easy,
Foster's Complete Hoyle, etc.

WHILE the double, Used con-

ventionally, is a good thing
in its proper place, there

seems to be a growing tendency to
make it work overtime and to ask
thc partner to pick out a declaration
when the doubler could do it just as

well himself.
There are two or three things to

bc taken into account when consid-
I'ering a double. One of the most im-
portant is the suit that the partner
is likely to call. Cautious players
avoid doubling on hands that are

short in one suit, for fear the part¬
ner may be long in it, and then it
may be necessary to deny it, for
fear he might have only about nine
high. In such cases the doubler
might better have bid the suit he
runs to in the first place.

While the principal object in
.doubling is undoubtedly to build up
a contract that promises a fair
chance for game, it may also be used
as a pusher, so that even if thc take-
out of the double is not promising,
so far as going game is concemed,
it may induce the original bidders
tevgo a bit too far with their own
contract. In such cases nothing has
been lost by doubling.
The typical hand for a double,

when a suit is bid, is two honors in
each of the three other suits, none of
which are moro than four cards. If
there is a five-card suit in the hand,
the double is an alternative to call¬
ing it. So fond are some players of
the double that they will never call
these five-card suits, even if they are
hearts or spades, but take a gamble
on the partner calling them in an¬
swer to the double. This is hoping
that there will be nine cards of the
suit between the two hands, when
eight would be quite enough under
ordinary circumstances. If the
partner calls some other suit, there
is no way to iind out if he could have
supported the five-card suit except
to bid it, which might just as well
have been done in the***first place.

Here is a deal that was played in
a duplicate game which shows how
game may be missed by abnsing the
double:

tfJ10842
* 72
O QJIZ
4U19

®m. I v I 0 753
+ KQ65 . ? AJ83
O AK93, A B o 754
* K8 83 2 i Z I 4 Q7§

V AKQ9S
* 1034
O 10 6
* A64

Z dealt and bid a heart. Instead
of bidding a spade, which his cax'ds
abundantly justified. A doubled the
heart at three tables, and Y passed,
to see what B had to say. Of course,
B called the clubs, and Z went to two
hearts. To shift to spades now
would seem to deny the clubs, so A
goes to three clubs, hoping that if
he did not hold and win the game it
might push Y and Z too far with
their hearts.
Y did not go any further. His

trumps aro good for nothing, as he

has nq short suit and no cutsld*tricks. His partner's rebid shows anoutside trick somewhere, but it k
doubtful where.
B could not quite reach game iaclubs, although he got within a trickof it, making four-odd. This wasbecause he did not play the hand aswell as he might have done.
Z led a heart and dummy trumped.To ruff another heart B put him¬

self in with a trump and dummv
trumped with the queen. Being uri-
able to get in again to give dumn-y
a third ruff without exhausting dum-
my's trumps, B led three rounds of
diamonds. Of course, Y led the
trump the moment he got in, and B
had to let the king win or Z would
have won a trick with the nine. Now,two of Z's aces save the game.
Had B left the heart ruff alone and

started the spades Z would have had
to lead something, and no matter
what it was B would be in and
would either have three trumps left.
winning the third round with the
king and making all the spades, or
A would have been able to exhaust
the trumps if B was forced a second
time, and could then havo led a
spade, making a little slcm in either
case.

The players who-did not double en
A's cards, but called the spade, had
no trouble in winning the game, even
after being forced on the first trick
and again on the third. A had
trumps enough left to exhaust both
Y and Z, making four clubs and two
diamonds, but having to lose two dia¬
monds at the end.
The hand contains a useful lessoi;

in the play. There are only five
spades out against the two hands,
three of them honors. There are six
diamonds out against them, alsu
three of them honors. The chance
of making two epades was better
than that of making one diamond by
establishing the suit.

Here is the solution to problem No.
43, given last week, in which heart^
were trumps, Z to lead, Y and Z tc
win six tricks.
Z leads the trump, A discardinj:

eight of diamonds, Y the ten of
spades. B leads a small club, which
Z wins, leading the six of diamond-.
which Y wins over whatever A play?.
B discarding a club. Y leads the
spade king, on which A sheds a club.
When Y leads the ace of diamonds
B must unguard the clubs or give up
the best spade. The rest is easy.

BRIDGE PROBLEM NO. 44

V

2.

? ?
There are no trumps and Z leads.

Y and Z want four trick?. How do
they get them? Solution next week.

School for Card Plavers
AUCTION BRIDGE

Question.Z deals and bids a heart,
A bids s* spade, Y and B passing. Z
says two hearts, A passes', and without
waiting- for Y to declare himself, R
says two spades, which Z doubles; at
the same time telling A he cannot bid,
as B o bid was out of turn. A bets he
can bid, n3 Z roopeps the bidding'
by his double, and that it is only when
the bid out of turn is passed that the
partner cannot bid..B. C. J.

An?wer.The law requires Z, or his
partner, Y, to cancel the bid out of
turn before deelariag. If Z doubles
without first cancelling the bid out of
turn, he accepts it as regular, and there
is no penalty, therefore A may take his
partner out of thc double if he wishes
to do so.

»

Question.The dealer bids one heart,
second hand two spades. Tbe third hand
holds three small hearts, one smaii
spade, live cjub3 to the king, queen,
ten, and four diamonds to the ace,
king, ten, Should sho bid three hearts
or four?.C. C. G.

Answer.Three heart3 should be
enough. It is not necessary to shut out
any further spade bidding, as even
three odd in spades looks improbable
against the cards, if the leader really
has a heart bid. It will be time enough
to bid four hearts i7* the spade- go
any further, and then to double spndes
ii they go to four.

CASSINO
Question.Do the picture cards count

equally as tens, or have they a progres-
.sive value in playing 23-point cassinc,
such as 11 for jacks, 12 for queens and
13 for kings?-A. S.

Answer.In royal cassino, the court
cards have the ranking value, and ean

be combined with smaller cards, so that
a queen would take in a seven and a

flve. In the ordiaary game of caueino,
court cards take in nothing but card**
of the same denomination.

POKER
Question--w> have had some dtsputt

as to the proper place of a blaze.
whether it should be beaten by a full
house, or be just below four of a kind.
as there are 624 bands of four of a

kind; 792 fhat contain a blaze and
3,744 full hands. Where can these cal-
culations be found carried out ln de-
tail?.G. Y. F.
Answer.In Practicai Poker, pub¬

lished by Brentano, you will find th*
correct rank of all these frcak hands.
tigers, blas-.es, big dogs, and rotind-the-
corner straights. They are not reeeg-
nized in the regular ganie of pokar,
and their rank with regard to the lagit-
imatc hands is largely matter of hous*
rules.
Question.There is a house rule tbat

if a player splits his opening qualifica-
foion he must announce it. Playing with
the joker, A opens, holding three jack.-,
the joker and a king. He announces hr
splits, and draws one card. discarding
the king. On being called, he says he
split a pair of kings; but he now shows
his hand for four jacks. Who wins the
pot?.T. R.
Answer.Who wins the pot cannot be

decided untfl it is known what tho
man held who called. Tho house nnes

must decide whother a player has split
who fctili has openers. If A says he spliv.
kings, theTi he ranked the joker as a

king and it n-»ust iio remain. his hand

being just three jacks.
PLNOCHLE

A bids 350, B passes, C bids 380 asi'i
gets it, but decides not to play il. A
and B throw up their card*. Can c

demand to ace what A bid on?
\. E. C.
No.


